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Satire should like a polish’d razor 
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Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—LADY MONTAGUE. 


Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits often as‘to 
the motives and objects of public men, which caunot be found elsewhere.”""—CRroOKER’s New Wuic GUIDE. 
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Our artist has certainly the happy knack of saying with his 
bencil, in one quarter of a column, as much as we are able to say 
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| and sinecurists. Behind him, and hanging over the nether side of 
‘this comical pulpit is Sir Andrew Agnew, making one more effort in 
| favour of his ‘‘Sabbath Observance Bill,” above him and with up- 
|tifted hands Sir Charley Wetherall is holding forth on “ Abstinence 
|and cleanness,” and by a satirical touch of that rogue our inimitable 
artist, is showing in his own proper person the horrors of drunken- 
ness, above the shoulder of Parson. Hence the head of the Whig 
Attorney General Sir John Campbell peeps forth, who after having 
| pre ached for six years and upwards, on the necessity of abolishing 
Imprisonment for Debt, is endeavouring to humbug his hearers into 
'a belief that he has obtained the boon for them. Others of the 
‘same clique are expounding divinity in their own peculiar way— 
Lord John Russell appears to have chosen for his text, ‘‘thou shall do 
no murder,” and has stepped into the pulpit, the verynext minute after 
sending off an order for the execution of the boy Ricketts. Cupid 
and Sibthorpe have squeezed themselves into a nick ; the former is 
| elucidating the advantages of protocols, and the other is preaching 
|up “Conservatism,” as the only body guard to the constitution, at 
|a time when its throne and its altar are alike menaced. Sucha 
| pathetic picture was never sketched by the pen of poet or by the 
pencil of painter. From divinity one artist has leaped to law , and 
his design is effected in the most able spirit of slash. This section 
well represents the march of intellect. A ruffian has been found 
guilty at the bar of the Central Criminal Court. The learned 
| Recorder, as is usual in such cases ; asks if the man can write. The 
| knave answers ‘“‘ No,” but assures his lordship that he can make his 
mark, and accordingly fetches the ‘‘expounder” of the law a tre- 
mendous blow on his nassal proboscity. The rabble are shouting 








With our pen in a dozen leading articles. He is remarkably racy | at and applauding the felon for his “ manliness of conduct.” The 


this week, as witnessed in the above caricature, which are exceeding- 
'vunetuous representations of the main objects of the peoples 
tharter. In the first section he presents to our view a new pulpit, 
constructed and filled ‘ pro bono publico” with some half-dozen 
divines, thumping and beating the cushion with all the vigour of 
new and enthusiastic aspirants. If at atime when Mother Church 
1n a confounded mess, it is a convenient thing to have a champion 
(0 fly to, how ought we to hail the exertions of a whole 
"vyofthem. The pulpit scene is by no means hieroglyphical. In 
the front of the reading desk appears the Reverend Mr. Joseph 
ume, preaching with all his might upon the eternal subject 

| national expenditure— the economy of human life is in his right 


| tnd and he is prognosticating eternal damnation to all placemen | 


VOL. IX, 


mob hold the assault to be perfectly justifiable, and executed in the 
very spirit of the ‘people’s charter.” There is a characteristic 
nonentity in the visages of the people themselves which cannot be 


mistaken. 








— — 


SMALL PRETENSIONS, 





The papers announce the death the Chisholm, of Chisholm, not- 
withstanding the pomp and pretension of this announcement, we 
must confess our ignorance as to who the Chisholm may be, one 
might as well talk of the Smiths of Smithtield, or the Lambs of 


Lambeth. . 
Star Press je 20, Crveé Street, Hatton Garten, Jumes Tumere 
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LONDONDERRY AND GIS BOOK: 
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Lord Londonderry having been to Russia, where he was favour- 
ably received by the Emperor Nicholas (the devil is always polite 
to his agents) has come over to England and written a book. | 
has been remarked that the poorer class of noblemen have con- 
descended to turn authors ; and the publishers say that aristocratic 
authors drive the shabbiest and hardest bargains, which only proves 
that if they had not been lords, they would have made capital Jew 
orange venders, and would have probably been sharers in the lead, 
pencil and twelve-bladed knife business, which is as things con- 
tined to the sons of Israel 

It is also remarked that authors, who are lords (with a very few 
exceptions), write like lords, and Londonderry’s book may be pro- 
nounced one of the most lordly publications of the season. Intel- 
lectual rank seems to be the very antipodes of conventional rank ; 


and in proportion as a writer is high in title, he seems doomed to be. 


low in genius. Londonderry was never suspected of a redundancy 
of brain, and his book will prove how just is the general verdict that 
has long ago acquitted him of all pretensions to talent. That he is 
a brave man, some say is undoubted. He certainly used to take it 
soodnaturedly when he was pelted by the brutal and cowardly 
mob; but the bravest act of his life (at least that we know of) is 
his incurring the contempt for his abilities, which must be engen- 


dered by his literary effort. 
It is not our province to review, and consequently Londonderry 


will be spared at least one searching and crushing investigation of 


his literary pretensions, which must have terminated in a total 
annihilation of the idea, that his lordship and Lindley Murray 
were ever more than very casually acquainted. 

The chief object of Londenderry’s book is to sell ; and the second 
purpose is to prove that Nicholas did not mind talking politics to 
Londenderry, which is no more strange than if Crockford were so 
far to unbend as to discuss the rogueries of gambling with the pro- 
prietor ofa thimble rg. Londonderry, with that low and servile 
spirit which is the distinguishing mark of all small minds, seems to 
have looked up to Nicholas, and treasured a smile from his august 
features, as a dog relisbes a morsel from the mvuth of his master. 
There is in Londonderry’s book, in spite of our general contempt for 
it,a great deal that will amuse. The same low buffoonery that has 
made him the laughing stock of the political world (the John Reeve 
of the House of Lords), will serve to render him entertaining here 
and there in his literary capacity. 

Nevertheless it is a sad thing to see a Peer reduced to the extrem- 
ity of tom-fooling it in print; but however hard it may be upon his 
lordship, the greater calamity falls on those who are trepanned into 
reading his truly aristocratic effusion. 


THE BLIND PRINCESS, 


——- —— 





We are sorry to find that some of our contemporaries speak of the 
amiable Princess Sophia with no more respect than if she Were an 
old horse, employed in making the circuit of a tug mill, in a 
suburban brickfield. ‘The journals coolly put forth the following 
announcement ;— 

“Mr. Alexander has been engaged in performing an operation on 
the Princess Sophia. Her Royal Highness is almost blind.” 

Are we to understand thut the amiable Princess has nearly had 
her eyes poked out by the fumbling of old Alexander, the oculist / 
The fact of her Royal Highness being almost blind, is evidently 
connected with the operation of Alexander. If a princess of the 
blood royal has been subjected to worry and vexation, by having all 
sorts of cruelty practised on her visual organs, the thing ought to be 
enquired into. But blindness (in more ways than one) appears to 
be a characteristic of our royal family. 


———— 


ROYAL CONUNDRUMS. 





LONDON 


not?” continued Victoria, looking not only daggers but Scymita 
bayonets, knives, scissors, and cutlasses at her astonished auditory 


| A few days ago, the Queen and the Duchess were having, wh 

7 © . . . - ’ t 

11s delicately termed a family fair. The following short and pith 
y 


dialogue ensued :— 

| The Duchess: Do’nt tell me miss—It’s too bad. 

| Facetoria : Do’nt miss me—indeed I’m not a miss anv more. 
7 - > y ara F - ’ r ce . 

| The Duchess : But you are amiss, and very much amise to ! 

}as your old uncle Gloucester used to say, you are but a little Wick 

(Vic), but you do flare up amazingly. 

| Victoria : Oh! mother, mother, I wish you were fa(r ther. 

| At this point the entrance of Lady Portman, (the lady in Walting) 

with the tray for luncheon, cut short all further disputation. ° 





| 
| 
| 
{ 


| ARISTOCRATIC SLAUGHTER. 





__ A correspondent of the Times announces, that Count D'Orsay and 
| Lord Castlereagh killed after twelve o’clock on Tuesday last, six 
| brace of partridges, three hares, and two landrails, this is a michty 
easy thing to kill game when it is put before people on purpose to 
be killed, and it is much about the same thing as far as merit "Os 
as taking’ prisoner a man who had previously had _ his hands and 
legs manacled.—If de Maley had killed Castlereagh, the even: 
would have hardly been thought meritorious ; but we certainly 
think, he wko rids society of a calf upon two legs, is more desery- 
ing the thanks of society, than the man who decimates hares and 
partridyes. 


i — —-——- oan . 


CONFIDING YOUTH. 





An extraordinary instance of yonthful simplicity, and infantine 
artfulness, was exhibited a few dey ago in Essex. <A most inter- 
esting Child of nine years, having a chopper in his hand, in the 
exuberance of juvenile playfullness, said to another little fellow of 
seven, “If you will put your thumb on that block, I will chopit 
off,” the little fellow in the artfulness of youth, placed his thumb 
on the block, when the other rather bigger little fellow in the first 
drawing of a truth loving nature was as good as his word, and 
struck off the thumb of his conflding componien. 

The penny-a-liners have talked about this as being a proof of the 
inherent love of the confiding and the consistent which exists in 
our greatly distorted natures. 

Pooh! humbug—my eye, Elizabeth Martin, and Hookey Walker, 
it is a proof of remarkable greenness on the part of the chopper, 
and youthful ferocity of no ordinary kind on the part of the chop- 
per, engaged in the spooney and at the same time savage transac- 
tion. 


THE PUFF FUNERZAL. 


There is not a more palpable pnffer than the  penny-a-lin: 
animal of the Morning Post, who sometimes in his ill-judyed zeal 
to give indiscriminate puffs to all his frieuds, exceeds the bounds, 

not only of decorum, but of propriety. 

In recording, a few days since, the death of a very amiable and 
respectable personage (the wife of Mr. C. Kemble) the penny- 
liner of the Post cannot help introducing pfs for the surviving 
members of the family. The public is informed in the same breath 
(that is to say in the same sentence) of the death of Mrs. C. Kemble. 
‘her son’s editorship of a periodical, and her daughter Adelaide’ 
musical pretensions, which by a side wind, a puff collateral, 1s 19 
troduced for her husband, and her married daughter. The whole 
‘thing is indelicate, and we are sure can only be painful to the 
| feelings of the afflicted family of the deceased lady. However fond 
ithe Kembles may be of a puff (in the regular way of business). We 
}are quite sure they would willingly have dispensed with it on this 
/mournful occasion. It reminds us of the disconsolate hatter, who! 





A few days ago, the Queen suddenly and intently fixed her two! the first whirlwind of grief at the loss of his wife, and in the hur 
good looking eyes upon the ceiling, “ now,” she cried, witha melo-|ricane of despair, positively inserted his whole list of prices at! , 
dramatic start ‘‘ why am I like a quarter share in the Southampton | and of the advertisement of his wife’s demise, in the various new* 
Railway ?”” Every one was dumb, “ Because I'm looking up, am I| papers. 
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FEMALE POLITICAL UNION. HOLY MANCMUVRING 








e ry ? ? os0 ye ~ site . : : 

A society called the Women’s Political Union, has just been es- RoMAN Catnuo.iic Trick at WHitwick.—An attempt is now being 

yblished at Birmingham, and a Mrs. Lapworth has been elected | made at Whitwick to render Romanism popular with the poorer inhabitants of 
rsidentess. If it is intended to bring political unious into con- | that neighbourhocd, by the establishment of sick clubs under the auspices, we 


wmpt, this is the right way. Women are very well in their places, presume, of Mr. Ambrose Phillips, but of which it is intended one of the 


yt they are never so much out of place as when they are meddling ae Spt a at the or ees es ; a 
” stent te Gitte eartaia that this Union wil apeadile elect an Catholic chapel. ‘The purpose of such a regulation is obvic us, but we 
sith pol q Pp J venture to predict that it will be unsuccessful. ‘The people of England gene- 


its OWN dissolution, for it cannot be expected that a number of stu- rally are not forgetful of the manifold evils that result from Popish domination, 
id women will agree long together. They will tear each other's | and have learned a salutary distrust of all connexion with that dreadful creed.— 
wes out (like the Kilkenny cats) before the Union is a month old. | Leicester Journal. 
We wish the old laws on the subject of scolds were in force. The! It certainly is no bad idea to endeavour to make religious converts 
Women’s Pohtical Union should be made small work of indeed, if | through the means of charity. Ifthe Roman Catholics act on this 
ye could legislate on the subject. plan, it is very probable that they will secure more converts than 
If the Birmingham beldames persist in their plan they may as/|the Protestants, who area great deal more ready generally speaking 
yell have the benefit of sensible and appropriate rules, which we | to preach than practise. 
ye sure they cannet do better than act upon. The editor of the Letcester Journal, (of course, a church and 
No woman to speak for more than nine hours at a time. State paper), simply enough predicts that the plan will be unsuccess- 
Not more than fifteen women to talk all at once upon the same | ful, because he supposes that the people of England would shun 
wbject; but if they are speaking on different subjects the number | any gift or benefit bestowed bya catholic hand. We suspect this is 
nay be indefinite. |@ marvellous mistake. A beggar who asks for charity, would 
No scratching allowed except by express permission of the chair-| scarcely refuse a coin, and stop to enquire if he who proffered it 
nan. was a Catholic or a Prctestant Nordo we imagine that ifa men- 
Not more than sixteen resolutions must be put at the same time, | dicity society were established by Catholics for distributing soup to 
nd only nine different ones on the same subject can be agreed to. the poor, persons would pause to consider whether Catholic soup 
The above resolutions may serve to keep this disgraceful and con-| might not be damnation to all who drank it. 


wmptible society within some reasonable bounds. We are tho-| We rather think that the Catholics in Leicester have hit upon the 
oughly convinced that every sensible woman of every class, will | very means for obtiining proselyte-. 
ok with the same disgust as we ourselves do, upon the Women’s | cease 

THE WoRKING MEN’S ASSOCIATION, 


Political Union. 
THE LONDON STATUBS. Some very respectable, well-meaning, shrewd, sensible, and in- 

coneemiemsninaten telligent persons, at the head of an association called by this name, 

The Times has lately been giving its ideas on the merits and | are calling lustily, and (by means of very ingenious addresses) most 
merits of the various statues that adorn (*) the metropolis. Our} plausibly for universal suffrage, and the devil knows what besides. 
pinion is, that they are all devilish bad, and that the best of the|They seem to think that the moment every man can vote for mem- 
itis that of the Duke of York, at the top of Portland-place, and | bers of parliament, the streets will flow with cheap porter, the skies 
hat is only the test because the trees hide tt. will emit half-crowns and sixpences, buteher’s meat will come down 
As to the concern in Pall-mall East, it is disgraceful to all parties|to a penny a pound, dreed will be lying in the streets fer the work- 
xcept the artist, and he, poor devil, is to be pitied, for how could | ing classes to be actually paid to take it home; industry will ae- 
»make anything respectable from so wretched and unnatural a/quire vast property, and every bricklayer’s day-man will be a land- 


ibject as aa ass, mounted on the back of a horse ? lord and a freeholder. 

There is only one way of improving the statues of the metropo-| Now if all this could be done by universal suffrage we should 
sand that we are glad to say is a very short one; it is to pull|be the first to exclaim “ Let’s have it, it will be fine fun for all of 
iem every one down, and not to put any one of them up again. us.” 


a THE NEWGATE ORDINARY, We however fear, that the active persons in this association, (who 
we believe, and some of whom we know are thoroughly right mean- 
ing) are much mistaken in the materials they w ould have to work 
all the good they contemplate. They depend on the mod, and a 
{tract candidates to this delightful and pleasing office ; but some | more blackguard, brutal, beastly, bullying, cowardly set than an 
fits advantages have, we are bound to say, been greatly overrated. English mob can hardly be conceived. Sneaks to those they de- 
tisquite true that the ordinary has the delicious privilege of a | pend upon, bullies to those they donot depend upon ; drunkards out 
tont row on the scaffold at all the London executions, and that he/ of doors, domestic tyrants at home, and blackgucrds everywhere. 
ww and then gets a tobacco-box, or a pocket-handkerchief, as a | Such, we regret to say, is the English mob, both in town and 
‘eepsake from a dying criminal. It is however quite a vulgar); country ; “ Look,” triumphantly cries the association, “at the intel- 
ator to suppose that he can claim the clothes the prisoner is hanged | ligence of the towns.’”’ Ah, look at it ‘—Drunken tailors, shoe- 
0, which are the undoubted perquisites of Jack Ketch alone. We, makers, and tradesmen of every description, rolling in a’ beastly 
iteaware that disputes have often arisen on this subject between | state about the streets all the early part of the week, because the 
he law’s last officer and the worthy ordinary, which have generally | lazy and besotted brutes can earn enough on Friday and Saturday to 
een compromised by the divine taking the hat and gloves, while | Support their degraded existence on the remaining days of the week. 
he rest of the apparel has gone to the hangman. We should be! ‘This is a specimen of the working classes generally, and isa fine 
‘lad, for the honour of the sacred office, to see these disgraceful | illustration of “ the intelligence of our towns.” Look at the gin- 
‘wabbles put an end to, and we trust that whoever is elected will| shops, springing up like mushrooms, twelve or twenty in a single 
% made to enter into such an arrangement as will prevent the par-| street. It is not the gin-shops make the drunkards, but the drunk- 
and the hangman from tugging, as it were, the very clothes from | ards make the gin-shops, and this is another specimen of * the tntel- 
ithe body of the dying man at the very moment of execution. Cot-|/azence of our towns.” | | 
0 was as nice and quiet old codger as ever blew a cloud in the | We, however, do not quarrel] in any way with the theories and 
‘p-room of the T'weezers and Turniptops; besides, he and) principles laid down by the Working Men’s Association. All we 
“heshire were such excellent friends, and had so many years pulled | say is, that the millions, as they are grandiloquently styled, are not 
ogether in the same team, that there was a perfect understanding | fit to be made the subject of the practice of such principles. Per- 
®tWween them. It is, however, much to be feared that two worthy | haps the perseverence and evident enlightenment of those who are 
llows so eminently qualified to work together will not be found |so superior to their own class (in its present state) may eventually 
“succeed them. _ bring about the desired reformation. 





Immense struggles are being made to obtain the vacant place of 
\dinary to Newgate. There are many temptations doubtless to 
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THEATRICALS. 


Covent-garden is advertised to open on Monday next, and the company is | James’s, properly managed (which it never has been yet) would 


in some respects a good one. Its tragic strength, as things go, is great, and if 
well worked, may be made very available. ‘The strength, however, must not | 
be divided by any silly desire to give each individual performer an opportunity | 
of testing the south of his individual powers of attraction. If Mr. Mac- | 
ready is to be the hero of one night, Mr. Vandenhoff of another night, Mr. | 
Warde of a third, Mr. Elton of a fourth, and Mr. Anderson of a fifth, | 
neither Mr. Macready, Mr. Vandenhoif, Mr. Warde, Mr. Elton, or Mr. | 
Anderson, will aaa in drawing together above half an audience; but if | 
Messrs. Macready, Vandenhoff, Warde, Elton and Anderson, are brought | 
together in the same piece (and that piece a good one), we can promise a suc- | 
cession of crowded houses. We, however, recommend Macready not to | 
trust too much to Shakespeare, There are, indeed, only one ‘or two of Shake- | 
speare’s pieces that will admit of the combination of many good performers, 
and as to those plays of Shakespeare that give scope to the talents of only | 
one or two actors, the public has seen them so much better acted by others, | 
that very little interest would be felt in the performance of any one now on 
the stage. Macready will therefore do well to obtain as much novelty as 
possible, which will introduce as much as possible of the really considerable 
strength of his tragic company. 

In operatic force, Covent-garden will be inferior to last season; Fraser anc 
Leffler are good singers, but they are insufficient to accomplish much; Miss 
Rainforth is, however, an acquisition to the musical company. 

Harley will add strength to the comic departinent, and, altogether, with | 
activity in the production of novelty, we are inclined to augur favourably of | 
the ensuing season. 

Bunn is understood to have engaged a good musical company, with Braham | 
at its head, while his tragic strength will include Charles Kean, and a gentle- | 
man who is expected to out-Garrick Garrick! Who this gentleman is, we are | 
not at liberty to state; but when he comes, he will make his entree with as 
little ceremony as athunderbolt. It is said that Grisi is learning English, in 
order to join Bunn, and it is quite certain that Ducrow, and Van Amburgh, 
will be with him about Easter. ‘The lions and tigers of the latter have heard 
the contract read, which binds them to the lessee of Drury-lane. ‘lhe beasts 
were much pleased with the terms, and the hyena laughed heartily. ‘The 
tiger grinned, and the lion roared, with good-humoured merriment. 

Webster purposes keeping open house until the end of January. A new 
farce, or rather a fourth or fifth edition of an old French vaudeville, has just 
been produced, under the title of Tom Noddy’s Secret. It is done, and rather 
pleasantly too, by Haynes Bayly; but the subject has been so hacked by one 
and the other of the English pillagers of French commodities, that we can 
hardly think the production a judicious one. However, if laughter be a test 
of the success of a farce, the farce was eminently successful. 

The English Opera seems to have been attended latterly with something 
like success, at all events the result is better than it used to be, when four- 
pence in the pound was considered a devilish fine Saturday’s dividend. ‘The 
committee has, however, (perhaps from necessity) by degrees deprived the 
Deril’s Opera of almost every one of its best performers, and two unknowns 
called Shrivall and G, Lejeune, are figuring away in parts hitherto sustained 
by at least respectable vocalists. Miss Rainforth and Mrs. E. Seguin have 
also seceded from the Devil's Opera, so that the original caste, if there were 
any merit in it, is almost entirely lost sight of. Wieland’s diabierie, however, 
remains as good as ever. A new drama called Self Accusation has been 
added to the other novelties, it is by Mr. Lemon, whose writings are not so 
sharp as his name would imply. His effusions are, however, at least respect- 
able, but we think the managers of the English Opera are determined to let 
the town have a sarfeit of them. We do not remember one new piece (except 
the Opera) that has not proceeded from the pen of Mr. Mark Lemon—Rod 
of the Fen, The Rotten Borough, The Grey Doublet, Self Accusation, and 
one or two more have all proceeded from the same source—all of these (the 
first excepted) have been praisewerthy productions, but too much Lemon is 
eng? to turn on the stomach. ‘The English Opera season, will, we believe, 
shortly come to a close. It will at all events have served to supply the 
company with crusts and clean shirt collars, which is more than has been 
accomplished under previous managements. 

Warde is playing the devil, “ and something more,’”’ with Shakspeare at 
the Surrey. ‘This gentleman’s remarkable hatred to the immortal bard is 
quite unaccountable. We should like to know whether an ancestor of 
Warde was ever lampooned or insulted by the Swan of Avon; whatever the 
case may be, Warde and Shakspeare seem to be utterly irreconcileable. The 
brutal ferocity with which Warde seems to follow up the the object of his 
violence, and therepeated indignities he heaps on Shakspeare’s memory, have, 
however, excited some attention in the neighbourhood, and the Surrey 
manager has profited. We are bound to say that in the contest poor 
Shakspeare has got by far the worst of it. 

Anything more wretched than the management of the Victoria could not 
well be conceived—old pieces with new names, and most wretchedly acted, 
are the staple commodity of which the performances consist. Mr. Wild, an 
actor in the style of John Reeve, has a great deal. of humour, but we should 
be glad to see himin something new. He seems to be continually performing 
he same character . 


' scissors are home from the grinders, and he is up to his Hg! 
) 
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The St. James’s Theatre is advertised to be let, Braham desir} 8 
repose from the fatigues of management. There is no doubt, that the Se 


be the best 
His 


nose in Fren¢h 
eretofore, except 


theatrical property in London. 
Planche is up to his neck in paste for the opening of the Olympic. 


burlettas. The company of the Olympic are the same as 
Vestris, and except Liston, and except Mathews. 

The Adelphi company is not intrinsically strong; but the Bayaderes wij] he 
a host. ‘This house is the only one in which a thing of the kind is like! to 
be fully appreciated. y 

The Pavilion is under the management of Gladstane, Yates’s Adelphi part 
ner. Yates has a happy knack of getting out of disagreeable partnershj " 
and keeping in agreeable ones. He is, indeed, a skilful manager, PS, 

Sadler’s Wells continues to be well attended. 

‘The Colosseum is nightly crowded. That little prodigy, young Hutchings 
has been re-engaged ; this reflects great credit on the management, as he is 
no doubt, the chief attraction; his astonishing performances on the eyening 


of his benefit having created a sensation that will ensure him a rapturous 


reception in any part of England. 

‘he Eagle tavern is doing (as the gin-sellers call it) 200 gallons of rum and 
two butts of porter nightly. Who, after this, can doubt the fashion and 
elegance which make it a constant resort. 
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PATRONIZED BY THE ROYAL FAMILY. 
THORN’S TALLY-HO SAUCE, For Fish, Game, Sicaks, Chos, 


Cutle tsmade Dishes, and all general purposes. is the richest and most econ 


micalauce now in use. imparting a zest not otherwise acquired, In bottle 
2s, and 4s. Warranted in all climates. 
THORN’S POTTED YARMOUTH BLOATERS, now in high 


perfection. The increasing demand for this most delicious preparation 
proves, beyond all doubt, it is far superior to anything of the kind ever ye 
otfered tu the public, for Sandwiches, ‘Toast Biscuits, &c., and as an excellent 
relish for Wine. In pots, ls. and 2s.each. Warranted in all climates, 

W holesale at the Warehouse, 223, High Holborn; of all wholesale Uilmen anq 
Druggists in London; and retail by all respectable Silmen, Groers, and Pigh. 
mongers in the United Kingdom. 

CAUTION.—The Proprietor, being aware of several spurious compositions 
that are daily cifered to the public, under the name of Potted Bloaters, be 
them to observe his signature, ALEX. THORN, on the side vi the Pot, with 
out which it cannot be genuine. 
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MASTER HUTCHINS, Tue Lituirutrian Rocivs! 

MR. W. L. REDE!! - - - MR. MANDERS!! 
MISS HARRINGTON! 

MR. AND MRS. 


ROYAL COLOSSEUM, REGENT’S PARK, 
HE PUBLIC is most respectiuliy informed that this splendid 





¢ 9 


place of Amusement hiving undergone considerable alterations — 


and improvements, will with all its unrivalled resources 
REMAIN OPEN EVERY EVENING 
With the Hall of Mirrors—lndian Supper Room—Grand Saloou— Alpine scenery of Switzerland— 
Romautic Wateifali—and Magnificent Theatre, elegantly decorated, and expressly titted up tor 
the occasion, with stalls, private boxes, and extensive pit, capable of holding ‘two Thousand 
Persons. The Entertainments will cousist of Vocal and Lustiumental Concerts, Vaudvilies, aud 
Ballets. The whole under the direction of Mr, C, Sloman. 
ADMISSION ONE SHILLING EACH PERSON, REFRESHMENT 


INCLUDED. 


; Sight Restored—Nervous Head-Ache Cured. 


TICKET 


UNDER THE PATRONAGE opr nis Lite MAJESTY 

NM HER ROYAL HIGHNESS tHE DUCHESS OF KENT 
AND THE 

LORDS OF HER MAJESTY’S TREASURYs 
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Oculists and Medical Practitioners of the first celebrity have recommended its unt 
versal adoption, as being the most healthy restorative, as wall as to prevent calamities 
o which those delicate organs the Eye and Ear are too often subjected. 

Copies of letters, and lists of cures with addresses, given gratis, of Gutta Serene, 
Cataract, opthalmia, Weakness and Inflammation of the Lyes, and Nervous Hei: 
ache, Indeed royalty, nobility, the press, and tne ‘‘ gigantic balance of all things - 
public opinion, have eulogised it, and placed the efficacy of GRIMSTONE’S BYE- 
SNUFF beyond suspicion. Look to the signatureof the inventor. 

G. J. Guthrie, Esq. F.R.S.—This eminent surgeon strongly recommends Gna 
stone’s Eye Snuff, : 

Sold in cannister8. ls. 3d., . 4d,, S8s., and 15s. 64., each, or loose, 62. 
per ounce. It may be obtained in all the principal townsand cities A libere 
allowance to shippers, owners, captains, and all vendors of Grimstone’s Eye Sav" 
Foreivn and British Snuffs and Cigars of the finest quality All orders made payable 
in L ondon—Letters must be post-paid 

N.B- Grimstone’s Eye Snuff will keep in any climate. — _)_ 


STRANGE, 2! 
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~ London—Pubiished (for the Proprietor) by W. 
Paternoster Row, and all Booksellers in the Kingdom. 


Star Press, 20, Cross Street. Hatton Garden—Jamks Lua wee. 
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